wns a line 
altogether 
50 


route the 
to Augusta 
ite is near- 


sleep for 
ieved to be 
dations to 
Places are 
i. 

Va. 

otel, stage 
rnard’s and 
T, Agent. » 


50°S 





5.” 


more. 
clock. 
this Line 
ore by 10 
he 12 o'clock 


id. 
1d the Car is 
in Baltimore 


me, between 


dation of the 
; tender their 
ement shown 
beg leave to 
;to merit an 


yoaches 


i York, 


in 24 .bours, 
ty in 30 hours, 
n’s office, 284 
pove Sth, and 
jock, noon.— 
daily at half 
altimore next 


) of all others 
squehanna by 
ute being over 


uton first rate 
and will use 


Market street, 


t the owner’s 


o'clock, 4 WM. 


States’ Mail 
iard, leaves the 
vuth 3d street, 
at 2 o’clock, P. 
rinceton, King- 
Elizabethtown, 


1, that from the 
, in placing on 
| Drivers, that, 
eyance, is not 


f every descrip- 
the Guard, and 
lestination. 
28 south Third 
dd’s Hote}. 


ITER, Agent, 
. Proprietors. 
aches furnished 





e of Post Coach- 
for Baltimore, 
= DAY, via New 
Roads, cross: 
on the Perman- 
er, and accom- 
‘at the General 
th 3d street, op- 
ll be let down at 
as furnished, day 


RTER, Agent. 
, Proprietors. 


f the West 


IN. 

each through to 
jaysville and Cin- 
tion will be given 
ingements. 

les on the superb 


, by the Rail Road 
in S days, affording 
1es are in first rate 
paid to the comfort 
e Lines with their 


time to go through, 
rs. 

e Office, adjoining 
TOKES & Co 

ore to Wheeling. 

y Co. 

ille § Cincinnati. 


. 









PAUL PRY. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, BY 
MRS. ANNE ROYALL. 

Teams.—Two dollars and fifty cents per annum 

one dollar to be paid in advance and the balance at 


the end ot four months. 
Subscribers may discontinue their papers when 


they think proper, by giving uotice to the publisher. 
All letters to the publisher must be sent through 
he medium of the Post Office, (post paid.) 














WASHINGTON. 








other towns, we were enabled to start our 
paper, and the first complaint of non-delivery 
by postmasters, was received from Boston, 
where oue of the Messrs. Green’s 18 post- 
master, aud finally some of our subscribers 
withdrew their names; and others prayed 
to have their papers mailed by themselves. 
Untortunately most of the Jackson post- 
masters are of this character. But this is 
not all. We have just been informed that 
the younger Green, who publishes the States- 
man and Post, has published (in the latter 
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It appears from.an article in the Courier | 


paper) a “severe articie against us.” We 
are at a loss to know what provocation we 





By the aid of Boston and our friends in| 


and Enquirer, of 26th April, that our friend, | have given the editor for this wanton attack; 
the Major, is endeavoring to forestal public’ anq as he wants the politeness to send us 
opinion with respect to the forthcoming re- ‘that or any other number of his paper, we 
port of the U. S. Bank Commitiee. The trust some friend in Boston will do so. Thus 
people have a most lamentable evidence of get Jackson men, who have received the 


this dangerous engine of oppression and cor- 

ruption, in this open avowal ot the Courier: 
and Enquirer. That this Bank has, by ad- 
vancing money to the editors, deprived the 

republican party of the United States of 
their talents, is truly distressing. ‘Phat men 

so decidedly opposed to the U.S. Bank, and 

so very capable of exposing its horrors, 

should, so unblushingly, with ail the inlawny 

of undenied bribery cimging to their char- 

acter, al! at once turn round and advocate 

what they so ardently coudemned, aud unite} 
with such men as Messrs. Gales, Walsh! 
Stone, and hundreds of the same declared 

enemies of the republican cause, is aioue a 
sufficient refutation of the Major’s remarks | 
We would ask him if he thinks the people 
are such simpletons, as not to sex that ie is: 
in fact, an enemy tothe cause he pretends 

to support, (the Jackson cause) by lending 

his paper tothe Bank, (we might have said 

selling) by which the Clay Editors will be, 

and have been, enabled to iake the politi- 

cal field against him, and agatost the admin- 

istration under whom he holds a lucrative 

office. Shame! Where is thy 

gratitude, friend Noah? you cannot serve 

two masters. 


shame! 


_—_—_—_- 


Messrs. Green's, of Boston. 
another pair of gentiemen whom we might 
accuse of ingratitude for adimiustration fa- 
vors. When we were driven by sudden 


LA 
These are 


and unforseen distress to visit Boston last 
fall, for assistance, one would have suppos- 
ed that, “likely,” these genilemen would 
have been the first to commiserate (at least) 
with us. No such thing! They had the 
meanness to avoid an inierview, nor bad 
they the politeness to mention our name in 
their papers, (think they have two) Not 
so the other editors in the opposition. They 
gave us the hand of pure and disinterested , 
friendship. ‘They announced our arrival in 
Boston with that characteristic politeness 
which ever distinguishes the true gentlemen | 
from the clown, and they did more—they | 
put their hands in their pockets, and, unso__ 
licited, subscribed tor our paper!!! These’ 
were Messrs. Hale, Clap, Homer, Childs, | 
Porter, of the Traveller, and the editors of | 
the Transcript Galaxy, and U. S. Catholic 
Miscellany, whose names, for this single act, 
deserve to be written in letters of gold. Nor 
did they ask usa single word as to our 
course, nor endeavor to bias us on the scure 
of politics or religion. They knew we 
were in need, and that was enough for them. 
Such, we are proud to say, is the character 
of Béstonians; with hearts tender as the 
morning dew towards human wants.* 





*It is due to the editors of Philadelphia, (as well as 
the citizens generally) to say that they acted in the 
like generous manner. We except the National and 
Sentinel. 





loaves aud the fishes. Such men are not 
worthy gf the name of men Mr. N. Green 
was always our staunch friend unil he re- 
ceived an office. ‘The effect of these offi- 
ces isunaccountable. We have only to add 
that the editor of the Post, in concealing his 
attack upon us, thereby putting it out of our 
power to defend ourselves, has acted base 
and unmanly, and far behind the Review, of 
Hartford, who had the politeness to send us 
bis sheet, for which we thank bin. 





A voice from the East.—Our brother edi 
tors publish them sigas and their wonders, 
and we see no reason whiy we should iu! co 
likewise. We have had the tollowing hu 
motous letter by us for some time. 

Brighton, Mass. 

Dear Madam, 

Calling in at my friends the other even- 
ing to enjoy a pinch of his best Lorrillard’s, 
and a glass of reai old Geneva, | found linn 
ina state of deep despondency. ‘What is 
the matter,™ said I, ‘is anti-masonry gain 
ing ground in the Senate?” “No,” replied 
he, ironically, “wor never will.” ‘What 
then?” “Hew the d—l ate we to get a 
correct account of the domgs at the Capitol, 
this Congress?” quoth he. (You must know, 
madam, that my friend has of late becom: 
obstinately increduious; and heartily des- 
pises your pensioned letter writers at Wash 
higion.) ‘How? Why subscribe to the 
Telegraph to be sure” “Pistol: and cob— 
Webbs! Telegraph forsooth! Under the 
patronage of tae would be-president; all on 
one side.” 

“The Glohe, then—by the powers that 
he.” “Vil have neither ” 

Just at that moment, in popped a little 
dirty-faced urchin, and threw upon the table 
a paper. [caught it up hastily, looked at 
the title, then at the imprint. ‘Ha! ha! 
Frank,” said 1, “I have it, the very thing; 
how lucky! “Paul Pry, by Mrs. Anne 
Royall.” ‘Author of the Black Book, Ten- 
nessean, and other works?” The same. 

“Then enclose the amount of subscription, 
and send it by next mail—order two papers, 
aud give the assurance of the hearty good 
wishes of 

Two Oup Bacnue.ors.” 

We always have admired old bachelors 
for their humanity and liberal principles. 
Let others scout as they may, we admire 
their good sense for rejecting the females o¢ 
the present day. No gentleman of taste or 
delicacy would marry a young lady who 
has been housed for hours after night at 
anxious meetings, with low worthless fel- 
lows, who make it a business to get up these 
sort of revivals, as they are called; and then 
the ladies make fairs, and make little clothes, 
and sell them in public to young men, to get 
money for God. A man must be in great 
need of a wife indeed, to covet a connexion 
with one of those missionary hacknies. 

These dear precious men, as the women 
call them, seem to think the men of the pre- 
sent day have no souls, as they prefer con- 
verting the women. 
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Another voice from the Sowh, quite in 
point. We are pleased to see a spirit cf re- 
sentment awakening in the gentlemen of 
Virginia, and we trust that they will drive 
those skulking imposters out of the state 
ere long. . 

Richmond, Va. April ead, 1832. 

Madam, \ 

| owe you an apology, and that is, an ac- 
‘knowledgment of my having neglected or- 
dering on your Paul Pry before this time. 
Be then pleased, madam, to send me on 
‘three papers, to the address of the gentle 
man, as undeineath. And enclosed you will 
receive a five dollar note, and a draft on 


sight, which willno doubt be paid on present 
ment. 


Your paper has astonished many of my 
acquaintances, who possess ccmmion sense 
and Capacity, as it has those of stunted in- 
jtellect, and low bred delicacy. Who have 
with the assuming cbaracteristic airs of la- 
dies’ waiting maids, said that, ‘your Paul 
Pry was any thing but a respectabie paper.” 
| But coming from such a source, you cannot 
‘but consider it as complimentary. As the 
boors, and the baby lady admirers, are al- 
| Ways envious Of superior intellectual power 








‘ina Woman, particularly if that women ex- | 


| poses what they are most anxious to keep 
concealed. ‘Onward be your course.” 
Cry aloud, and spare not the political, reli- 
gious, hypucritical, and fanatical, low bred, 
recrulling sergeants of the altar and the 
throne, who are united by a sordid interest 
in Opposing the growing increase of rational 
knowledge © ‘nward be your course, and 
future historians may yet record that an ob- 
‘scure old woman trom the West, waged a 
more successtul war against the combined 
efluris of political and religious impostures, 
than all the editors of papers contemporary 
with her 
I remain, 
Madam, 
Yours, respectfully, 








What say you to this, lady-love missiona- 
ries? See what contempt you are heid in 
by men of sense. Our correspondent de- 
serves much credit for his manly indepen- 
the iadies. We sthouid be pleased to corres- 
pond with a gentleman of his keen good 
sense. It would bea happy thing jor our 
countiy if every man would not only speak 
but act with the same independence, and 
keep their wives aud daugiters at home, 
and if they have any thing to bestow, let 
‘them give it to the destitute orphans and 
widows, or let them educate their children 
with it, and teach them the use of their rea- 
soning powers, that they may discern right 
from wrong,and learn to strip the mas« off of 
knavery. It would save thousands of dol_ 
lars to their impoverished country, and hap 
‘piness and rational comforts would once 
more bless the land. Instead of this, party 
is armed against party, sect against sect, and 
with all the bitterness and ferocity ot de- 





| 


dence, and proves himself the true triend of 





on—these missionary madams reb the poor 
(instead of relieving) for those precious men 
as they call them. Their hearts are steeled 
against human safftring. Doubtless the la- 
dy believed as she spoke, aud this proves 
the danger of suffering those fellows to ob- 
tain such an improper influence over fe- 
| males, as entirely to subvert their very na- 
iture, and their understanding. 


mes to God? But the lady was imposed 
! 





A voice from the west. 
“Dear Madam, 


Some months since, 1 had the satisfaction 
‘of seeing your valuable paper, the Paul Pry, 
and hoped to have received it regularly, but 
tomy mortification must say that | seldom 
i'get it oftencr than once in two and three 
weeks, [we put it on to the Postmaster 
(Genera! yesterday] believing that you have 
them regularly mailed for their place of des- 
‘tination, but that they ave purloined on the 
iway. I regret exceedingly that such a pa- 
per as yours does not exist in this and every 
lother village and hamlet in the Union—to 
‘expose the religious fraud and hypocrisy 
‘with which the community is 80 grossly gull- 
‘ed. It is shocking to the sense and feelings 
of moral and good men, to be priest-ridden 
‘so intulerably. Nothing good can possibly 
result from itia this village, that conteims a 
population of 700 souls) We have three 
|stationed preachers fastened on us, each 
\viewing the other with a jealous eye, and 
‘contending for public favor, without labor- 
jing for a living, but supported out of the 
congregated purse. Will these things nev- 
er cease? Are men always to be blind to 
their own interests and that of posterity, by 
upholding so many drones in the bive of na- 
ture, aud thereby corrupting and vitiating 
their morals? I hope not. All I can say 
is, [hope you will cry aloud and spare not, 
set them before the light in all their moral 
deformity, and accept the sincere wishes for 
your prosperity, trom a friend, 


And obedient servant, 





Mrs. Anne Royall.” 


[ We surmise the two last gentlemen are 
‘also bachelors, as the married men of the 
day are two much henpecked to speak out.] 
| Qur table is loaded with such letters, all 
‘speaking the same voice. The cause of 
this shocking picture of our Country, is to 
be found in the influence of those hypocrites 
over the female portion of society, whicha 
proper exertion on the part of the men would 
‘soou remove. If every man who has a fam- 


‘ily would exert his authority, and resolve 


‘to be master of his own house, and kick 
‘those money christians out of doors wherev- 
er they intrude, they would be compelled 


‘to work or steal. 








What woman of common sense can be- 
lieve in a God who cannot spread his gos- 
pel without money? None. It isa vitiated 
taste and an inordinate longing for the soci- 

‘ety of the most abandoned of the other sex, 
‘like mother Eve But every man who has 


mons, they are ready to plunge the murder- ‘the charge of females—brothers, husbands, 
ous dagger into each other's heart’s blood; and fathers, ought to shieid them from the 
and many of them have so great a thirst for. insidious wiles of those wicked asa Look 
human blood, that they are daily committing the country from Maine to Mexico, wrap- 
self murder—the blackest of all murders, ped in gloom, poverty, vice, and ignorance, 
as they cannot repent of the foul deed—and and daily increasing The voice of mirth is 
Dr Ely encourages these siiocking suicides, nO longer heard in our land; the honest me- 
What a monster!!! One of the first ladies chanic, who will not receive the mark of 
of Virginia observed to us this winter, “If the beast, is driven out of society. A few 
the ladies were industrious enough to do' days since, a friend called on us accompa- 
needle-work for charitable purposes, they | nied by a genteel looking man, who, be- 
could not be better employed.” No more; cause he exposed an atrocious criminal act 
they could, but does she call working for|of one of those pious men, was fairly starv. 
worthless imposters, charity? Infamous) ed out, ard had to leave the place, (Rich- 
men, who are beguilirz those simpletons of|mond, Va.) This is the case every where 
! —they are getting not only all the money, 
but all the business into their hands—and 
this they have been enabled to do by the 
money drawn from the country through our 
besotted women. Cheerfulness is banished 


their senses, and every thing estimable in 
woman; frightening them into rantiwg ma- 
niacs; spreading treason and bloodshed 
throughout the couutry—is it charity to 
maintain such miscreants, and call it giving 
































































the land! These kind services and acts of 
common politeness, humanity, and benevo- 
lence, which used to distinguish our country 
twenty or thirty years since, is no where to 
be found; every trace of nature forced out 
of our exjetence, until we are become a 
thousand times more savage than the wild 
a of the forest. The young people of 
former times used to assemble and indulge 
in innocent amusements. All was life, inno- 
cence, and gayety, at every fireside. What 
are we now? Useful knowledge forced out 
of all our seminaries; our country marshall- 
ed out into so many piratical bands of sect- 
arian societies, scouring the country like 
foragers of an army, under different names, 
which would require a common dictionary 
to enumerate, all for spreading the gospel, 
while crime and licentiousness is doubled 
annually. . 

A few nights since, another temperance 
meeting was held in this our good city, when 
lo! every man entered with from five to six 
women to his share—all in the night! coarse 
raw boors! What business can women 
have at these temperance meetings? All 
the advertisements relative to those meet- 
ings, ‘‘the ladies will attend.” 

We are much grieved to see those tem- 
perance meetings under way in Georgia and 


































to do by me; that true virtue and morality is 
beneficial to man; that ignorance, bigotry, 
superstition, and hatred, are, and ever have 
been, a curse to the human race, that the 
discovery of one truth beneficial to society, 
is worth all the falsehoods that have inun- 
dated the earth. 
that this practice of running into my neigh- 
bur’s houses, and prying into their creeds, 
isan act of impudence, producing no one 
good effect; and that it matters but little 
what others believe, or what they do not, 


tor entered my dwelling with some of the 
fabled tales of the American Tract House, 
and insisted upon knowing of what creen 
we were and what church we belonged to, 
at the same time solemnly warning my wife 
to leave all business and attend a prayer 
meeting the same day in the afternoon, at a 
particular church; “for none other,” they 
think, “is of the true faith!” But the Poet 
says. ’ 
“Shall I ask the brave soldier who fights by my side 
“In the cause of mankind, if our creeds agree? 
“Shall I give up the friend I have valued and tried, 
“If he knee! not before the same altar with me?” 
There was little or no informafiun gained 
when the inquisitor decamped, reminding 
my wife that she had “ but a little time to 
live in this world” The following, | hope, 
may satisfy“ New York inquisitors, and 
save them the necessity of calling again: 
My wife isa christian; and my creed, (if 
you please to call it a creed,) is the follow- 
ing: I believe in the equality of mankind, 
wishing to do to others as T would wish them 


Furthermore, | believe 





Alabama! There is no accounting for the |for they have a sacred right to their beef 
by the common laws of Nature, and so have 


absurdities of mankind. That a few igno- | 
rant wooden-clock yankee pediars and | 


is truly afflicting; particularly after, and 
during the time of their bitter declara- 
tions towards Georgia. Let them get foot- 
ing in these states, and they will be reduced 
to the same fanaticism, bigotry, and reli- 
gious phrenzy, that has been raging in New 
York and Pennsylvania for the last six years, 
and which is now gaining fast in Virginia 
and South Carolina—has completely over- 
turned the liberty of the once brave Vermont, 
and spreading terror and dismay throughout 
the western states! They are also endea- 
voring to worm themselves into New Or- 


‘T to mine. 
. pendently of any human laws whatever— 
outlaws, should overreach the enlightened they bring them into the world at their birth. 
citizens of those two high-minded states /I also believe that if these good folks were 
to spend some of their time and money in 
‘another way, it would be far betters 1 mean, 
instead of wasting paper and time in pub 
li-hing Tracts to give to such peuple as my- 
self, that they should bestow the same cost 
upon indigent people of this city, by giving 
them clothes and food to remove their imme- 
diate wants 
it that every one must have a creed, then 
this is mine in an abridged form, and | am 
not ashamed the world should know it. 


some time, and has been delayed’ 
seen in the Sentinel something similar, and brought up before the Supreme Court. 
thought that | would delay this altogether; 


These rights they possess inde- 


if these Inquisitors will have 


EPICURUS. 





being in those states. Such laws are coa- 
trary to the Constitution, which guarantees 
‘he safety of life, liberty, and property, of the 
citizens. Another, that the law, or the de- 
cision of the Supreme Court, which is the 
same as one, lies prostrate, from Georgia 
refusing to submit to, and the President not’ 
enforcing it—and for neglect of which, he 
is subject to impeachment. Another, that a 
part of the Masonic oaths, iftaken by mem- | 
bers of Congress, disqualify them to fulfil 
the oaths, if taken as member. 


Yours, most respectfully, 
SHERLOCK 8S. GREGORY. 


Nothing can equal the fellow’s ignorance, 
but his impudence. So goes the money and 
labor of silly women. These are pietty 
fellows to govern a nation of Freemen— 
pretty fellows for ladies to run after’ and 
maintain. See the startling retrograde of 
improvement we have sunkto. The dark 
age is coming just upon us! aschool boy, a 
negro, could word a better letter. It must 
have deen the joint product of the writers 
and Jo-ee, pious young Natwnals  Per- 
haps copied from a temperance speech.— 
“One or more states.” We would ask this. 
Mr. Soapsuds in which of the States felons 
do not lose there liberty? are they not im-| 
prisoned in every state? “‘one that there ex-| 
ists.” One what? the ignorant dolt—‘‘two 
or three subjects! he seems rather in doubt 
as to identity. Hehad not the sense to say 
facts. Mr Soapsuds goes on, ‘Such laws 
are contrary to the constitution! mind ye 
all you states. You are violating the con- 
stitution by keeping men in prisons, work- 
houses, and _ penitentiares—*‘another.”— 
What? why he is just about to come at it. 
“The Supreme court which is the same as 
one.” Now the ladies of our country must 
have acurious taste indeed, to lavish their 
favors on such stupid idiots* “‘from Georgia 
refusing.” He not only murders the king’s 
English, but beheads it, and be quarters it. 








~P. S. The above has been written for 
I have 


leans. Our correspondent in N. O. informs but, Mr. Editor, | believe it my duty to re- 


us, that ten or a dozen women (men mis- 
sionaries being prohibited) are now busy 
scattering tracts throughout that city!! To 
what a state of degradation have freemen 
reduced themselves, for want of that manly 
resistance to religious juggling, which ought _ 
to be the pride of every freeman, when they , 


t 


quest its publication, for I have, since | 
wrote the above, been again insulted by 


hese Inquisitorial intruders Their chief 


object appears to be to entice females toim- given it as his opinion. 
moral night meetings. 


E. 
(The above, we are convinced, is no 
‘fancy’s sketch.” We shall speak for a 
arge majority of the people of this city, 


have the most glaring evidence (viz: the when we say,we have been similarly pester 
enormous sum of $467,725 yearly,) of the ed by these money-religion inquisitors. It 


wicked designs of those infamous men to ! 
enslave them. | 


san evil for which we know of no remeily. 


You may, indeed, take them by the nape of 
the neck, and show them the outside of the 4t !east. 


We will leave it to judges if he has not vio- 
lated the constitution, and ought to be 
He 
must nave got Noah Webster’s dictionary 
by heart, andthe President must be im- 
peached —think of that, brother Bruin— 
Counsellor Soapsuds has 
He is not satisfied 
with one “‘another,” but he must have two 
‘“‘another’s,” and we will add athird. Such 
another burlesque upon money religion we 
have never seen. He isa little bit of an 
anti-mason too, you see. How he is to get 
at the masons in Congress, we cannot divine. 
*Must have more Supreme Courts—a dozen 
Mr. Wirt has, doubtless, a press 


can’t get over it. 


We are no less grieved than astonished to door—if you can catch them. But “there’s in Baltimore. Wonder ifhe reads proof ? 
find our friend Pemberton, (we believe a the rub:” they generally spy you out, and 
Roman Catholic) of the Chronicle, Augusta, pry into your dwelli’g when none but females 
Ga. surrendering his columns to those de- @" present.—Ed. Sent 


signing knaves, under the pretence of form-' 
ing temperance societies. We expected i 


It is believed that these religious robberies 
n New York are only equalled by the num- 


better things of this editor, hitherto the bpl- bet of crimes which follow in their train.— 
wark of liberty. A man of his discernment But the people cannot nor will not bear it 


cannot be blind to their object. 


We find much longer. 


Will they submit to be go- 


the same meetings countenanced in Macon, verned and gulled by the veriest trash of 
Ga. We have warned our friends of the Society? will men of sense consent to be 
danger of these meetings—that temperance not only robbed of their money, but bear 
was a mere cloak by which these men, un. their breasts to the deadly poinard.—For 
able to reach those.who spurned with hor- the benefit of our Georgia and Alabama od 
ror paper-gospel, and Sunday Mail men, friends, we will give them a sample extraor- @"Y "2" for his opinions, nor say it is right. 


have put on, and have succeeded, though dinary of those pious men, who.are so busi-- O° W"ng for any man or any woman to at- 


they are the same men; and the temperance ly engaged in spying out their fertile lands 


scheme, a part of their great plan, and by 
far the most dangerous of the whole, inas-' 
much as it is stripped of those horrors so 
forbidding in their other schemes, yet the | 
same deadly dagger is concealed under it.) 
Do the gentlemen know this last scheme 
was hatched at ANDOVER, Mass. where 
the fetters of this holy inquisition are now 
welding for freemen. If they do not, we 
can tell them it is the fact. 





It appears they are properly wet at last, 
however, in New York, and for the encour- 
agement of the masters of families, or those 
who ought to be masters, we insert the fol 


and prying into their affairs, under the pre- 
tence of forming Temperance Societies; and 
ifit does not cure them we pronounce them 
beyond cure. The sample is a circular 
printed in Baltimore, directed last week to 
the Members of Congress. 
letter; most of the members after seeing what 
it was, dashed it on the floor with scorn. 
Baltimore, April 24, 1832. 

Honorep Sir, 

Although a stranger, permit me to call 
your attention to two or three subjects, 
most of which appear important. One, that 


there exists in one or more of the United 
States, a law or laws, which subject a por 





lowing, from the New York Sentinel: ¢ 


tion of the citizens (whether from the north 


Here is the 


These are the people who are going to 
convert Georgia, Alabama, the Indians, and 
the world. Alas! alas! for poor human na- 
ture; ardent spirits never made such a beast 

We have now by us, besides what has 
been sold to the grocers, something like 4 
or 5,000 pages such stuff as this, in holy 
tracts, and newspapers, and pious letters, 
sent to convert us—(better come themselves ) 
See the waste of money. We never dic- 
tate to freeman what they shall do or think: 


in politics o1 religion Nor do we impugn 


tend this or that church; it is no one’s bu- 
siness. But we say the Georgian or Ala- 
bamian who would attend or countenancet 
these temperance or any other blue-skin 
|meeting, after what has passed, is deticient 
either in the head or heart. 





*{t would really seem that women preferred igno- 
rance to knowledge. What does it mean? 
t$6 constitute a member. 





The Kentuckian calls us Puss in boots. 
We would rather be a puss in boots, than a 


Tom-cat in petticoats. 





South Carolina is coming out. We have 
now two subscribers in that state. One 


+ 
” 
y 
eS 


7@ME. Fe te 


Mr. Edifor—On Monday last, an Inquisi-'or south) to lose their liberty barely for| It appears that the temperance men there 


have come to blows. Give them more tracts 
and cold water. ’Think the shower bath 
would help them. 


New York March 24. 
From Jamaica —By the packet brig 
Lawrence, Fowler, arrived last evening 
from Kingston, Jamaica, we have advice 
from that place to the 4th inst. Tranquilli- 


ity had been restored, but not until many 


lives were lost. A gentleman who ctamé 
passenger, estimates the number of slaves 
killed at four thousand. Vhe report that 
two Wesleyan Missionaries had been phot 
by order of a ‘drum-head court martial,’ we 
think must be incorrect, as the papers do not 
allude to the circumstance. 

The Baptist Mission had suffered severely 
by the conduct of the rivers. The Kingston 
Chronicle of the 25th of Feb contains a no- 
tice, signed by six missionaries of this de- 
nomination These gentlemen say— 

‘‘Having exercised our patience until the 
lawless rage of those who are alike inimical 
to the laws of Ged and Man, has demolish- 
ed ten or eleven of our Chapels, and. thus 
destroyed full £16,000 worth of property, 
belonging to the Baptist Mission in this Is- 
land, we deem 11 high time, on the part of 
ourselves and our brethren, with whom we 
are not able at present to confer, to offer 
the following remarks with a view to vindi- 
cate our characters and repress such dis- 
graceful depredations:”— 

So it appears their money God was un- 
able to protect them. May all such blood- 


thirsty bigots share the same fate. 





LAvGHABLE.—The Essex North Ga- 
zette, (Haverhill, Mass ) has had his feel- 
ings much wounded, because some Tavern 
keeper has had the assurance to suffer his 
bottles and decanters to remain on his shelves 
in spite of Temperance meetings; he gives 
way to bitter lamentations. 


‘Even at rooms so public as the starting 
places of the ‘hourlies’ that leave the cit y— 
in the same apartment that we must enter to 
leave directions on the slate—decanters, 
filled with the tempting liquors, are arrang- 
ed on shelf above shelf” 


Hear the insolence of the man. Those 
bitter bigots cannot live in peace. He is 
not able to quench his venom in belshing out 
all manner of invectives against the Cushing 
and Osgood parties. He comes into this 
tavern to meddle witn a man who perhaps 
never interfered with him. What right had 
he to go into this place to insult the man! 
Thus those insolent miscreants leave their 
homes and their businesg, and intrude where 
they have no right. If he did not like the 
sight of these bottles, let him take the less 
ofthemand keep away. He is not answer- 
able forthe man. He says: 

“ Notwithstanding the various and effici- 
ent measures that have been adopted of late 
years to suppress that most odious and dis- 
gusting vice. 

“Efficient” good logic; deficient he ought 
to have said —Then it appears Temperance 
men have poor encouragement, but they 
pocket the cash and gain power over their 
fellow-man. We ask again if these people 
cannot convert one another and live in peace, 
how can they have the effrontery to attempt 
to Convert strangers. r 


Philadelphia Tract Society.—In the pre- 
sent year, 1,524,800 pages have been dis- 
tributed; making in the last two years 3,634, 
800 pages: and since its organization, 5,834, 
800 


Four hundred persons, of different ages, 
have been ‘anata this labor of love. 

About 200. children have been gathered 
into Sabbath Schools. 

About 250 families have been supplied 
with copies of the Sacred Scriptures. 

The amount of money expended during 
the last year, for the monthly distribution, 
is about $1,223 27, leaving the treasury far 
more than exhausted.— World, 





Missionary Cause —The treasurer of the 
Young Men’s Methodist Foreign Mission- 
ary Society of New England, acknowledges 
with much pleasure the receiptof $113 from 
the Auxiliary Female Missionary Society of 
Boston.—Ib. 





First Baptist Young Men’s Tract Society 








more, and they will be ahead of Vermont! 


of Bosten.—Number of Tracts distributed 
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by their President in his pastoral visits.— 
27,500 were taken by Mr. Oliver T. Cut- 
ter, on his embarkation for Burmah, tor dis- 
tribution among the Engliyh soldiers; 7,500 
pages have been circulated by Rev. Mr. 
Collier, City Missionary, among seamen 
and the poor and destitute in the most seclu- 
ded part of the city. The number of mem- 
bers who are professors is 40—among these 
are several who are preparing for the gos- 
pel ministry. Those who have experienc- 
ed, religion the past year are 17. The 
number that have been added to the society 
is 34 —Ib 

If these men and women would hunt up 
the poor in their streets, and lay out the 
money paid for this trash in bread and worm 
clothes for them, it would be more cheering, 
and we fancy, more pleasing to their Mak 
er. All sects seem to have an eye on mo- 
ney, the Russian army would not consume 
more;ati we wish they may not prove equal- 


ly dangerous. 


The Rev. I. D. Williamson, one of the 
editors. of the Gospel Anchor, recently 
preached a sermon on the awful ‘«ffects of 
fanaticism,” in which he stated that he had 
found in the public papers “ twenty-five 
cases of insanity and suicide.” 

A fine picture of Fract religion! Gen- 
tlemen of the south, and the valley, these are 
startling truths. 





Convention.—The Universalists have no- 
tified the publie that— 

A meeting of Universalists will be held at | 
New Haven on the second Wednesday of 
May next, for the purpose of forming a 
State Convention The several | niversal-| 
ist Societies in the Siate are requested to 
send Delegates: Ministering brethren and 
others friendly to the object are earnestly 
and respectfully invited to attend. 

. J BOYDEN, Jr, 
ROB RT SMITH, 
THEOPHILUS FISK, 
JASIEL P. FULLER, 
L. F. W. ANDREWS 
He ald .f F. eedom. 





We thank the Editor of the Argus, New 
Orleans, for his gentlemanly and polite at 
tention in forwarding his paper; while we 
are no less astonished at the cold and uncour- 
teous neglect of the other editors. Will 
Mr Gibson have the goodness to apprize us 
of what has become of the Postmaster of 
New Orleans. "Suspect he has accommo- 
dated the editors with the Paul Pry, from 
his silence. 





Messrs. Matthews and Crocket, of Va. 
will please apprize us of their address, Mr, 
Coale & Co. having lost it. 








WORKING MEN, we look up to you 
to set the nation to rights. "Should like to} 
see a few more of yon in the field. You 
have once or twice been duped. Take 
care! stick to “monopolies.” Our friend, 
Col.R M. Johnson, whom you have delight- : 
ed (and so have we) to honor, seems to have 
smelled ithe U. S. Bank, at least* this is the 
gossip—but we will see. We will have no 
Remember Messrs. Burr 


half-way men. 
and Calhoun. 





*This is the beauty of having English capitol in our 
country. 





\ 

The Camden Journal says: “We choase 
that the people should know the effect and. 
consequence of their own movements.” 
Brother Dan ought to publish Wisner’s card, 
and call a temperance meeting, and the peo- 
ple may soon become enlightened enough to 
choose for themselves, 





The report of the Bank Committee has 
given Jo-ee the chills. St. Clair Clarke 
will have to hunt up some more old docu- 
ments for him to print. Poor Joe! How 
is he to entertain the Pi-hous Young Na- 
tionals ? 





We understand some Members of Con- 





The meeting relates exclusively to their 
order, and is intended to form a permauent 
associffion of their societies. ‘This is a 
sore stroke upon the orthodox, alias, money 
christians The people of the Unit. d Siates 
are much indebted to this sect of christians, 
for their untiring opposition to clerical ty- 
ranny. They might (we may venture to 
give our opinion) have reached their object 
soener, (for it does seem they are in a fair 
way to accomplish it,) if they had confined 
themselves more to facts, instead of contro- 
versy. 

ImporTaNtT To Mariners.—A_ snall 
pamphlet was laid on our table the other 
day, containing an important improvement 
in the magnetic needle, by “Muses Smith, 
Esq. It appears that Mr. Smith, when a 
young man, employed in surveying, disco- 





vered what every one else has, viz: the +a- 
riation in the needle; and setting himself to 
learn what, hitherto, has baffled mankind, 
has at length succeeded in discovering the 
cause, and the remedy. This universal 
benefactor to mankind, whose genius may 
be the means of saving the lives of thou- 
sands from shipwreck, is a revolutionary sol- 
dier, and a man of the most interesting man- 


ners. 
Our friends in BOSTON will find that 


Mr. Patrick Mooney is authorised to receive 
subscriptions. €#We have omitted the 
editors of Boston in the list sent to Mr. M. 
inasmuch as those gentlemen generously 
stepped forward in the hour of need, to aid 
us, in advance. We cannot bring ourselves 
to trespass on such benevolence. May 
they ever meet with that kindness and gen- 
erosity from their patrons, which they so 
well know how to bestow..€8 We shall 
forward per packets, if practicable, as re- 
quested. 

We should be pleased to hear from our 
friends in Savannah, Ga. whether the box 
(Letters from Alabama) shipped by: Col. 








gress Oppose an amendment to the Pension 
Bill, in favor of the widows of the brave 
men who cught at the Cowpens and Eutaw 
Springs. We trust they may never be elect- 
ed to Congress again. We will find out 
their names. ; 


the tea-table. 


i colored as I pulled the bell. The door 
Was opened by our only man servant, and | 
myself ushered my friend up stairs. 

My wife was dressed in extreme neat- 
ness: though she expected we were to dine 
alone, and she Was sitting as usual, at her 
work-table, when the sound of my steps upon 
the stairs, mace her raise her head. She| 
came forward to meet me; and w:.en! uam- 
ed my friend, she tuined to welcome him 
with a grace and a gayety that made him 
sure of his reception, She placed him be 
side her on the sofa, and | was soon al ease 
as tothe first impressions. We had not far 
to go to dinner. The bower part of the 
house being occupied by my chambers of 
business, our public rooms are confined toa 
small room on the first-floor, and a still 
smaller library opening out of it. In this’ 
small library we dined. The dinner was 
ordered with neatness and taste, andserved 
without display in the apartment simply 
furnished 





“The inn stood back ttom the street, in a 
large court yard, the projecting walls of 
which on each side, prevented any view be- 
youd. Across this court yard numbers of 
people were constantly passing. I sat 
down at the window of my parlor to watch 
the various groups thus dittering before 
me. One, in particular, at once 
my atten‘ion; it consisted of an elderly lady 
in gray, a child ina frock and trowsers, a 
young lady in white, with pink upon her 
bonnet, and a captain of a recuiting com- 
pany quartered inthe towa. He was appar- 
e..tly say ing something extremely amusing,for 
the young lady was laughing violently; and 
looking up in her mirth, she threw on me, 
as | sat perched at my window, a pair of 
the most beautiful black eyes I boll oven 
seen. I fancy mine must have told her so, 
for she had not gone many steps before she 
raiaed those eyes again. Again they met 
mive, and this time we both blushed. She 


My wife ts not one of those who, | withdrew hers quickly and turned to the re- 


to make parade on an occasion lessen the cruiting officer: he bowed as in the act of 


comfort of every day life. 
since we married, set me at a dinner | might 
pot have brougiit a friend to partake of; nor 


has she ever appeared before me ina dress 


she eould noi have worn on occasions of 
ceremony. Yet our expenses do not by any 
means, come up to our limited income. It 
is true, our wants are Jew; but we increase 
our luxuries as we go on. We do not live 
in the world, but we live very much in so- 
ciety; society that we like, and that likes us, 
assimi ates with us. All this, & more, in the 
warm) of my heart, | tuld my friend over 
qr of my best wine, when my wife 
rosé and left; and we were still upon the 
samestheme when we joined her again at 
He began to rally us upon 
our way of life, and he tried ‘o persuade her 
that in former days, | had played the incon- 
stant among our circle of beauties, beug 
fond to admire and fickle to change. | saw 
that in his then mood it would be in vain tor 
me to dispute his assertions; so to divert the 
time, and may be to prevent my wife from 
thinking of any other, | pleaded guilty toone 
serious attachment, and offered to tell my 
story. 

“Some years ago,” said 1, ‘when it be- 
came the fashion to take shooting quarters 
inthe Highlands, 1 formed one of a large 
party who had engaged an extensive ‘ract 
of mooriand for tue season. The game- 
keeper and and tle dogs were sent off to- 
gether, eatly in July, and it was settled we 
were all to dine together at the ground, upon 
the 10th of August. My friends agreed to 
proceed northward in a body; but as } dis 








minnie” 


— 





-_ 
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| MISCELLANEOUS. 


THE MARRIED MAN’S STORY. 


| Thad the pleasure, a few days ago, to 
| meet a friend, from whom I have been ma- 
ny years separated. We had been mostly 
educated together, having passed our boy- 
hood at the same school, our youth at the 
saine university, but our fortunes were dif- 
ferent. He, born to wealth, left college to 
mix with the world at home and abroad: 
while | turned to the profession I had long 
since made choice of, and began to lag my 
way towards independence. 








company, | declined forming one of it, and 
set Out myself, some Weeks before, ona 
tour thro’ a range of my native country | had 
uever yet seen.” 


At this part of my story, my wife laid 
down her work and looked up anxiously in 
my face, I smiled and proceeded 


“After an interesting and somewhat fa- 
tiguing journey, | arrived early ou the norn- 
ing of the 10th of August, at one of the prin- 
cipal towns of the north Highlands. It was 
marxet day, and the streets were filled with 
crowds of well dressed people thronging in 
every direction. Several handsome equi- 
pages were driving along the crowd, while 





We were both a good deal changed. My 


friend had gained much of the buoyancy of 


manner, much of the merry, happy, care- 


less, flow of spirits, for which | had once | 


been remarkable. Iwas less grave than | 
had been reckoned during our former ac- 
quaintance;—yet Lama man of business, 
and married We had much to say of the 
diffrent chances that had occurred to us; 
and | found that, though altered in manner, 
in habits, and in character, we met the same 
to each other as we had parted. 

It was getting late in the day, and Ta-ked 
my friend if he would go home to the small 
house I occupied, and dine quietly with my 
wife and me. He agreed instantly, shook 
hands with me in his own lively way, as he 
thanked me tor asking him, and we turned 
into the street in which I lived 1 must 
own that I felt some uneasiness at the 


thoughts of introducing my friend to my | 


wife. I had often spoke of him to her, and 
Idreaded lest she should not find the por- 
trait faithful. In fact | mistrusted my own 
judgment till it should be confirmed by hers; 
not that in words she would tell me that we' 
differed, but | knew her too well in look and | 
/manncr to be deceived. I did not feel quite , 
@asy, either, at the idea of presenting my! 
|friend. His admiration would in no degree! 


grotlemen ou horseback and foot passengers 


Country people and their wares who stop- 
ped every regular passage. I alighted ata 
very comfortable ina, and having ordered 
some refreshme@t, sat down very contented- 
ly to look over a newspaper which lay upon 
the table of the parlor I had been shown in- 
to, when, chancing to raise my head, m 

eyes fell upon a mirror, which hung upon 
the Opposite wall, between the portraits of 
'Gen. Washington and Mr Pitt: | was struck 
with horror at my Own appearance. Has- 
tily ringing for the waiter, | inquired wheth- 
er there was any hair dresser in the town 
on Whose skill | might rely I was told I 
was Within a few doors of the first artist in 
the country. A man don’t like to trust his 
head to a bungler; but the first step in Mr. 
Blauk’s shop convinced me that the waiter 
had not been wrong in his assertion When 
the operation was over, I surveyed myself 
with much satisfaction ina small hand-glass, 
obligingly held to me for that purpose; but not 
feeling myself at liberty to indulge tiny con- 
templation so publicly, I returned as quick- 
ly a8 possible to my hotel to consult at lei- 
sure the mirror which hung upon the opposite 
wali between the portraits of Gen. Washing- 
ton and Mr. Pitt. 1 was perfectly enchant- 


Welman, in 1830, to Charleston, per steam-| alter my sentiment towards her; but I should; ed with my good mein. I was cut and curled 


‘oat, has been found. Our subscribers 
biame us for non-delivery. We beg to know 
the name of the captain 


be ill satisfied unless he thought fer, in the! 
course Of one short evening, all I had found 
her during the three happy years of our un- 
jon. 





My heart beat as I run up the steps.—' 


in the most becoming manner.” 

Here say wife laughed aloud; my friend, 
too, smiled; but I took no notice of their in- 
terruption. 


picked their way through the groups of 


She has never, | speaking. 


The lady in gray appeared to join in the 


‘conversation, and they all walked leisurely 
on towards the projecting wall. Will she 


‘look up again? I pushed my well curled 
head as far as I possibly could out of the 
'window. She held hers, | thought resolute- 
ly down. I followed them with my eyes as 
they stepped along across the pavement.— 
They reached the wall. The little child 
ran quickly out of sight. The lady in gray 
was half concealed. The young lady re- 
turned to reply to some gallantry of the re- 
cTruiting officer, and once more her eyes 
| were fixedon mine. In another moment she 
‘was gone. I drew my bead in hastily, 
flung my hands before my face, to exclude 
ali light, and again in fancy, those beautiful 
eyes beamed brightly upon me. Aftera 
few minutes | looked up. Crowds of gay 
|passengers moved on the pavement below 
and talked, and laughed, and looked as they 
passed me. Will she come again? I took 
out my watch, it was, $3 o’clock. —_ 
glanced at the projecting wall, and I f 
ed eagerly each successive group, as they 
emerged from behind it. Many a voice re- 
ceived mé as it approached. Many a party 
turued the corner to disappoint me. 


Four o’clock: she will not come, L-rose 
from the window in despair. As I stood, 
the sound of a voice I had heard before ar- 
rested my attention. There was a laugh, a 
stamp and a jingling noise, and the end of a 
sword scabbard pointed out beyond the 
wall. It was the recruiting officer. Did 


like exceedingly travelling in that sort of he come alone? The little child ram for- 


ward; the lady in gray put outa foot; and 
again the eyes from the pink bonnet — 
the window. We blushed crimson. The 
young lady turned to her never failing re- 
source the recruiting officer: I darted for- 
ward, seized my hat, rushed dowa staite, 
and followed her. They had reached the 
hair dresser’s shop, and they had step 
before it to examine some of his curiosities. 
The lady in gray took the little child by the 
hand and walked on. The young lady pre- 
pared to follow her: but as she moved away, 
she cast one glance towards the window of 
the inn: it was deserted. I neither stirred 
nor spoke, but I sawjfrom her heightened color 
she was aware who stood beside her. She 
had a small nosegay in her hand. She began to 
pull to pieces the flowers which com 

it, and she scattered the leaves on the pave- 
ment. A carriage was in waiting at the 
end of the street: it drew up as the party 
approached. A footman opened the door 
and let down the steps, and the recruiti 
officer handed the ladies into it. He lai 
his arm upon the door, and stood and talked 
for some minutes. It was an open carriage: 


t oung lady was leani a ape a- 
t one of the warble w he 
Mice longer; at length he bowed and they 
drove away. | was standing before « drag- 


‘gist shop, supporting myself on the brass 
railing that protected it. As the carriage 






| whirled rapidly past, I ventured one last 
Lf 





land@jitat the pink bonnet. She was still 
cs back against the cushions, and the. 
remains of her nosegay was beside her.— 
| As she passed she extended the hand whiter 
_than snow which held it over the side of the 
/open carriage, pressed for an instant to her 
br: ast, her lips, and dropped it gently at my 
feet. Istarted forward to receive the pre-. 
cious gifi— 

“Oh! don’t believe him,” cried my wife, 
interrupting me: “it is all a romance; it ig 
indeed, 1 never looked—I never meant— 


a 


I interrupted her in my turn, and 
the hand she extended in the of the 
moment, I pressed it, es she hed done dhe: 
nosegay she gave me. 












































































































































































POETRY. 





THE AMERICAN FLAG. 
BY F. G. HALLECK. 

When Freedom, from her mountain heig!tt. 

Unfurled her standard to the air, 
She tore the azure robe of night, 

And set the stars of glory there: 
She mingled with the gorgeous dyes 
The milky baldric of the skies, 
And striped its pure celestial white, 
With streakings of the morning light; 
Then, from his mansivn in the sun, 
She called her eagle-bearer down, 
And gave into his mighty hand 
The symbol of her chosen land. 


Majestic monarch of the cloud, 
Who rear’st aloft thy regal form, 
To hear the tempest trumping loud, 
And see the light’ning lances driven, 
Ween stride the warriors of the storm 
And rolls the thunder drum of heaven,— 
Child of the Sun, to thee ‘tis given, 
To guard the banner of the free, 
To hover in the sulphur smoke, 
To ward away the battle stroke, 
And bid its blendings shine afar, 
J.ike rainbows on the cloud of war, 
The hai binger of victory. 


Flag of the brave, thy folds shall fly, 
The sign of hope and triumph, high. 
When speaks the signal trumpet-tone, 
And the long line comes gleaming on, 
(Ere yet the life-blood, warm and wet, 
Has dimmed the glist’ning bayonet, ) 
Each soldier’s eye shall brightly turn 
To where thy meteor-glories burn, 
And, as his springing steps advance 
Catch war and vengeance from the glance 
And, when the cannon-mouthings loud 
Heave, in wild wreaths, the battle shroud, 
And glory,—sabres rise and fall, 
Likeishoots of flame on midnight’s pall! 
There shall thy victor glances glow, 
And cowering foes shall sink beneath 
Each gallant arm that strikes the blow 
That lovely messenger of death. 


Flag of the seas, on ocean’s wave 

Thy stars shall glitter o’er the brave, 
When death, careering on the gale, 
Sweeps darkly round the bellied sail, 
And frightened waves rush wildly back, 
Before the broad -side’s reeling rach; 
The dying wanderer of the sea 

Shall look at once to heaven and thee 
And smile to see thy splendors fly, 

In triumph, o’er his closing eye. 


Flag of the free hearts’ only home, 

By angel-hands to valor given, 
Thy stars have lit the welkin dome, 

And all thy hues were born in heaven. 
Forever float that standard sheet! 

Where breathes the foe, but falls before us, 
With freedom’s soil bneath our feet, 

And freedom’s banner streaming o’er us? 





A NUT FOR THE PRINTERS. 


Jim Black who loved to cut a —— 
Was courting Betty Brown, 

A maid who had a jam of cash 
To make the pill go down. 


So Jemmy thus one morning said 
And took her by the i¢ 

Dear Betty most accomplished maid, * 

The fairest in the land. 

Hear this ’ I make, 
Some pity now bestow 

And put I pray for mercy’s sake 
A .tomy woe. 


If my destruction be your aim * 
At you may use ¢ 
i’d rather die by sword than flame 
My warmth of words excuse 


Yes even a { now 
A welcome guest would be 
For fate’s determined to allow 
A alone for me 


Rather than bear your frowns will 1 
Embark upon the seas 

For in a’ would I die 
Not perish by °°° 


But to the last your praise I’ll sing 
In spite of all our jars 

And through the world your name shall ring 
And soar above the *,* 


“that he might appear as formidable as pos- 


“THE DEVIL’S A RAM.” 


There's not a § of our jand 
Could show your || 

I'd better try to count the sand 
Than all your worth to tell.”” 


Betty who had a feeling heart 
Not quite so tough as leather 
Bade Jemmy for the priest to start 
To ~~ them both together. 


EXPLANATIONS OF THE ABC \E. 


——Wash, t Dagger, *,* Stars, 
ig-hand, t double dagger. S&section, 
‘apostrophe, ’ minute: \lparal!el. 
period °°°degrees. moruce. 


A true tale. 


——‘‘Methought a legion of foul fiends 
Environ’d me, and howled in mine ears.”’ 


In one of the small interior towns of New 
England, where the superstitions of our an- 
cestors still possess strong hold on the 
minds of the people, the facts occurred a 
few years since, on which the following tale 
is founded. 

An honest farmer and his family, prepar- 
ing to celebrate Thanksgiving at his wile’s 
father’s in an adjacent town, were burried 
and confused extremely on the day preced 
ing that festival, by the multiplicity of things 
which must be done before they could leave 
home with safety. The house was to be 
banked up, and the gleamings of the harvest, 
cabbage, turnips, &c. put into the cellar, 
that the exterual entrance thereto might be 
closed for the season. Having carried in 
the vegetables, the boys were despatched 
to the barn for straw to fill the passage way, 
while the good man himself was busied on 
the opposite side of the house. An old ram, 


candle, into the cellar, the most courageous | 
of the company keeping close behind him, ' 
When he reached the foot of the stairs, the. 
eyes of fire and the shadowy outline of en- 
ormous horns, magnified ten fold at least by 
the terrors of those that beheld them, re-, 
moved al! doubt, if any had previously ex-' 
isted in his mind, as to the infernal nature 
of the being with whom he had to contend. 
The divine instantly fell on his knees, and 
with uplifted hands began to pray in his 
most fervent manner, The ram not under- 
standing the good man’s motives, but sup- 
posing by the motion of his hands, that he, 
was daring him to a butiing contest, made a| 
pass with all his might at his supposed ad- 
versary, missed the sleuder body of the 
priest, and drawing hastily back to renew 
the assault, hooked one of his horns into the 
belt of his surplice, and pulled the Parson 
with him into the celler!'—While thus in the 
power of his victorious foe, lost to hope as 
regarded himself, the natural benevolence! 
of his disposition burst forth in the excla- 
mation, ‘Brethern, take cage of yourselves, 
the Devil has got me?” Pris exortation 
was better obeyed than any he had ever de- 
livered from the pulpit; his friends fled and 
left him to his fate. 

Among the company was a shrewd young 
farmer, who had from the first supposed the 
fiend to be nothing more than some domes- 
tic animal, but being a lover of fun aud will- 
ing to see a comedy, he kept his thoughts 
aod pretended to sympathise with the oth- 
ers in their fears. He now thought it time 
to interfere, and snatched a pitch-pine knot 
blazing from the fire, expressed his deter- 
mination to rescue the priest, or perish in 


| 





the horned patmarch of a large flock of| 
sheep kept on the farm, having got a taste 
of some of the scattered leaves of the eab- 
bages, unobserved entered the celiar, and 
silently continued his feast. The avenue 
through which he had entered was imme- 
diately closed up, and all the necessary 
work and arrangements being completed, 
the larger boys and girls set off on foot in 
high glee, the dog running and barking be- 
fore them, apparently as well pleased with 
going to Grand Papa’s as any of the happy 
group. 

Soon after, the parent pair and their lit- 
tie ones having put out the fire, and fastened 
the doors and windows, by many curious 
contrivances to keep out thieves, stated on 
the same destination. 

In the afternoon of the day following the 
festival, which had been kept under the pa- 
ternal roof, with many devout and jovial 
exercises, the family returned home, accom- 
panied by some of their young cousins. 
Some of their youthful neighbors of both 
sexes were invited in, and a merry thanks- 
giving carousal was in the full tide of suc- 
cessiul operation, when one of the boys,’ 
who had been sent into the cellar witha 
little two wicked candle, which gave just iighit 
enough to make darkness visi':ic, to draw 
cider, ran back into the room, with eyes 
glaring wildly, uttering a half suffovated 
exciamation—“the devil is in the cellar!” 
“Poo,” said the father. ‘you have only been 
frightened by your own shadow—give me 
the light.” On which he seized the candle, 
leaving the candlestick clenched fast in the 
shaking hand of the boy, and boidly rushed 
to the cellar stairs; but ere he had descend- 
ed half the steps, the large saucer eyes and 
enormous horns of the beast caused him to 
retreat as much terrified ag his son—“‘sure 
enough the devil is in the cellar!” The 
utmost confusion aud uproar now prevailed 
in the house. The good man seized the 
great bible and attempted to reai, but the 
candle spultered, buint blue, and threw so 
feeble a light upon the sacred page, and the 
book trembled so much in the hands of the 
reader, that he could not distinguish one 
word from another. The little children 
cried, and clung to their mother; the lasses 
nestled close to their favorite swains, and 
the whole house shook with agitation of its 
half-demented inhabitants One bright 
thought, however, occurred, a messenger | 
was despatched for a minister to ‘“‘lay the} 
devil.” 

The Parson, aman more celebrated for 
good nature, piety, and credulity, than for 
talents or heroism, slipped the small bible 
into his pocket, put on his band and surplice, 


stgle, and hastened to the relief of his dis- 
tresyed parishoners. 


Oa coming to the bouse, the reverend man 
was hailed as a deliver, and implored by. at 
least a dozen voices at once “ to drive the 
devil away.” But few moments were lost 
in asking questions, which no one could an- 
swer, before the Parson was pushed forward 





the attempt. | 

A lovely young damsel laid hold of the} 
skirts of his coat, and the cry of don’t, don’t, ' 
proceeded from every part of the room.— 
Unheeding this concern for his safety he 
rushed into the celler, seized the ram by one 
of his horns, and dragged the struggling 
animal up stairs, Calliug to the astonished 
parson. “follow me.” he horned devil 
was led in triumph, followed by the van-| 
quished Ecclesiastick, into the midst of the 
company. A momentary silence, and hang- 
ing down of heads ensued. The passed, 
scene, however, was too ludicrous to admit | 
of sober reflection, and loud peals of laugiiter | 
burst from every side, during which the ram | 
was turned out at the door, the parson ab-| 
sented himself without ceremony, and the 
sports of the evening were resumed with 
better spirits than before. 








A counsellor was one day asked by a 
Judge, why he was always employed in 
knavish causes. ‘Why, my lord,” said the’ 
counsellor, “lt have been so muc! inthe ha- 
bit of loosing good «auses, th»: | think I had 
better undertake pad ones” 

—_ | 

An Irishman at Ciester inquired of his 
landlord huw he could get to London. Be- 
ing told he m sht go in a wagon, he replied, 
“No, how y, thar will never do, for | am 
alwavs sea sick when I ride in a wagon; be- | 
sid.> | can walk as fast as two wagors ” | 





——_—_____] 





NOTIC E. | Z Philadelphia, Jan. 5—d 


IRARD JOURNAL OF WEALTH, and Record 
an Depository of Benevolence. To be issued 
twice a month, at $2 per annum, in advance. 


‘“* My ACTIONS must speak for me, 
When Iam dead.’’--GirRARD 


Porter’s Literary Rooms, No. 121 Chesnut Street, 
Philadelphia 


NOTICE TO EASTERN TRAVELLERS. 
NHE proprietors respectfully inform the public 
tha. they have established a new line of Mail 
Coaches, between Washington City and Philadel) hia, 
by way of York, Lancaster, &c. travelling the whole 


distance over a fine turnpike read and crossing the; 
Susquehanna over the splendid bridge at Columbia ~- | 


Travellers by this route can, by securing their seats 
with the subscriber, next door to Brown’s Hotel, pro- 
ceed immediately, by Baltimore, York, Lancaster 
&c. to Philadelphia in thirty hours. 

The Mail coach by way of Havre de Grace, Wil- 
mington, &c, leaves the City Hotel, Baltimore, daily 
at 2 o'clock P. M. and the regular Mail line by way 
of York and Lancaster daily at 4 o,cfock A. M. 

For the Proprietors, 
THOS COOKENDORFER. 

N. B. The Ma‘l and Pilot lines for Baltimore run 
as usual—also the Wheeling and Leesburg Mails as 
heretofore. 

Dec. 24, 183). 

PIEDMONT STAGE ROUTE 

EAVES Washington at noon on Tuesday, Thurs- 

day, and Saturday, passes through the counties 

of Fairfax, Prince Wiiliam, Fauquir, Culpeper. Mad- 

ison, Orange, Albemarle, N:Ison, Camphell, and 

Pennsylvania to Danville, and thence to Salem, North 

Carolina~at which place it intersects the line to the 

gold region, and the line to Columbia, Augusta, Mill- 
edgeville, &e. 

Time to. Danville, a distance of 268 miles, 3 and 
a half day@ « Fare, eighteen dollars. 

This route branches at Lynchburg, and runs te Sa- 
lem, Va. at which place it intersects the Valley Line, 
to Tennessee, Alabama, &c. 

Distance from Washington, te Salem, Virginia, 





as a leader, lighted by the same penurious 


253 miles. Time, three and a half days, fare $17 25 


From Lyechburg the subscriber ‘also owns a line 
to the Virginia watering Places, travelled altogether 
in day time; distance 103 miles. Fareg8 50. 

From Washsngtyp to Columbia, by my route the 
distance is 524 miles—by Richmond 517—to Augusta 
to Milledgeville, &c. the distance by my royte is near- 
er than by Richmond. 

{j-From sis to nine hours allowed for sleep for 
each night The accommodations are believed to be 
good throughout; but the best accommodations to 
Danville, to Salem, Va. and the watering Places are 
provided by M. SMITH. 

Culpeper C. House, Va. 

P. S. Forseats apply at Gadsby’s Hotel, stage 
office, nextd or to Brown’s Hotel, and Barnard’s and 
Strother’s T verns. M. P. FLINT, Agent. * 





BELTZHOOVER & CO’S 
SPLENDID LINES 
OF “BLUE SAFETY COACHES.” 
Between Washington and Baltimore. 
: Ist LINE, 5 o’clock. 
Passengers by this Line 
es airive iv Baltimore by 10 
o’clock, consequently in sufficient time for the 12 o'clock 
boat for Philadelphia. 
2d LINE, 9 o'clock, € 
Via Baltimore and Ohio Rail Road. 
No delay or stoppage by this Line, and the Car is 
always in readiness. Passengers arrive in Baltimore 
to early dinner. 





3d LINE, 2 o'clock, 
Arrives in Baltimore to early supper time, between 
6 and 7, P. M. 
4th LINE, 
Always in readiness for the accommodation of the 








generous public, to whom the proprietors tender their 
sincere thanks for the liberal encouragement shown 
state, that nothing shall be left undone to merit an 
extension of public favor and confidence. 
C.J. WHITE, Agent. 
Two New Lines of Mail Coaches 
Via Lancaster, Columbia, and York, 
woes. ONE through in 24 hours 
eeetet leaves Tomlinson’s office, 284 
" Market street, above Sth, and 
The other will leave the same offices daily at half 
9 A.M _ Lodge at York and arrive at Baltimore next 
These lines will have the advantage of all others 
leaving this city, as they cross the Susquehanna by 
a good stone turnptke. 
The proprietors of these lines have put on-fist rate 
every exertion to please the public. 
For seats apply as above, at No. 284 Market street, 
_ All baggage, parcels and boxes at the owner's 
ris 
U. 8S. Mail Coach for New York. 
Passengers are allowed to sleep until 5 o’cloe 5 A WM. 


to the “Blue Safety Coaches; and they heg leave to 
Extras furnished at any hours. 
FOR BALTIMORE, 
to Washington City in 30 hours, 
No. 28 South 3d street, daily at 12 o'clock, noon,— 
day to dinner. 
the Columbia Bridge, and the whole route being over 
stages and horses, and careful drivers, and will use 
and 28 South 3d street, Philadelphia. 
Through in 12 hours. 


- THE United States’ Mail 
; Coach, with a Guard. leaves the 
| Office, No, 28 south 3d street, 


Daily, at half past 2 o’clock, P. 
M. via, Frankford, Bristol, Trenton, Princeton, King- 
ston. New Brunswick, Bridgelown, Elizabethtown, 
Newark and Jersey City. 

The public are respectfully informed, that from the 
expense the Proprietors have gone to, in placing on 
able Horses. good Coaches and careful Drivers. that, 
this Line, for safety and speedy conveyance, is not 


! surpassed by any in the Union. 


8 FSpecie, Boxes and Packages of every descrip- 
tion, will be taken under the care of the Guard, and 
promptly detivered at their places of destination, 

For seais, apply at our Office, Ne, 28 scuth Third 
street, opposite Congress Hall, late Judd’s Hotel. 

All Baggage at the Owner’s risk, 

GEORGE CARTER, Agent, 
For J. REESIDE & Co. Proprietors. 

Private C rrriages, or four horse Coaches furnished 

to any partof the United States. 


Notice to Travellers. 
Splendid Red Coaches, 
ECLIPSE Line of Post Coach- 
es DAILY for Baltimore, 
through in ONE DAY, via New 
London p« Roads, cross: 
ing the Susquehanna at Purt Deposit, on the Perman- 
ent Bridge The road 1 in fine order, and accom- 
modation excellent. For seats apply at the General 
U.S. Mail Coach office, No 28, South 3d street, op- 
posite Congress Hali. Pa-sengers will be let down at 
any of the Hotels in this city. Extras furnished, day 

or night, 





GEORGE CARTER, Agent. 
For JAMES REESIDE and cthers, Proprietors. 
Philade!phia Jan. 5.-d 





Winter Arrangements of the West 
ern Lines. 





GREAT EXPEDITION. 


HE United States’ Mail Coach through to 
Wheeling in 24 days—to Maysville and Cin- 
| cinnati in5 days. Greater expedition will be given 
throughout, under the Summer Arrangements. 
| Passer gers are carried sixty miles on the superb 
| Rail Ruad from Baltimore, 
| The New Coach Reiance, also, by the Rail Road 
| to Frederick, through to Wheeling in 5 days, affording 
| ample time to rest. The above Lines are in first rate 
order, and every attention will be paid to the comfort 
of passengers, who will favor these Lines with their 
| patronage. 
| Extra Coaches furnished at any time to go through, 
to suit the convenience of passengers. 
| Seats taken at the General Stage Office, adjoining 
Barnum’s City Hotel. 
STOCKTON & STOKES & Co 
Baltimore to Wheeling. 
NEIL, MOORE & Co. 
Wheeling to Maysville & Cincinnati. 





Jan. 18 
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